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Duncan observed this phenomenon

with natural astonishment not unmix- |

ed with awe. “Yes, sir; very,” he

agreed, wondering what it might por- |

tend.

»1 believe I'll have a glass of sody.”

“Certainly.”  Dunean, by pow habit-
uated to the formmla of soda difpens-
ing, promptly preduced a bright and
shining giass,

“1 s¢e you've been fixin' this place
up some”

“Oh, yes," sadd Nat leftily
pect to have the Lest dr
state,  What

“Just sody

AV 0N

Uy Stule 2 e

stipulated Lockwood

Ili= wink again
Duncan’s  understunding  a
blow Unable to believe his ones, be
hedeed and stammered. Could It be?
This frow the leader of the
ance wovement in Radville?

“1 beg pardon?”

His denseness irritnted Dinky slight-
Iy, with the result that the right side

spisnunlic

felity

drup wonld you prefery” |

siote |

Leaper- |

| winkin

f

of his fuce ngain underwent an akirm- |

ing couvulsion. *1 say,” he explained
carefully. “just—plain—sody."

“On the level:”

“What*" grunted Blinky, and blinked

again.
A smile of comprehension irradiated
Nat's features,  “Pardon,’” bhe said.

“I'm a little nev to the business.”
Blinky. fanning himself industrious-
Ir. glared round the store while Dun-
can, turning his back, discreetly found
and uncorked the whisky bottle. He

Roty.
Come on back to the bank.”
“All right, sie IRoland  grasped

frantically at the opportunity to erm-

phasize his importance. “Kxcuse me,
Mr. Lockwood, but I'd like to inter-

doos you to a friend of mine, Mr.
Burnham, from Noo York."

Amused, Burnbam stepped into the
breach.  “How are you?" he said with

the proper nuance of cordiality, offer- |

ing his hand.
Lockwood shook it unemotionally.
“Ilow de do" he said perfunctorily.
“] brought Mr, Burnham in to see
Sam"—

“Yos," DBnrnham interrupted Roland

quickly; “Baruetie’s been kind enough
to show we round town a Dbit.”

“Ilere on business¥" inguired Lock-
wood poiutedly.

“No, not exact!y,” returned Burnham
with  prmoctiesl  ease; “just  lookiog
round.™

“Ouly lookin', ch?'  Dlinky's coun-
tenance uuderwent one of its erratic
quakes as he examined Burnbam with
his habitual intentness. .

The Xew Yorher ecaught the wink
and lost breath, “Al=yes—that's all.”

Lo assented  uneasily, And as e
spolie auother wink domfounded him
“Whe™™ Le astied, with a distinet loss
ol assuranee, “Ton’t vom bheliove t?
“Hion't see no renson why 1 should
not,” grunted Blinky, “ilope you'll
Hke winn vou s Loed day.”
B long, Lockwood,” returned
Burnlzm nneertainly,
s ontside the door
Eoland.”
right away; just a min

Lov lovonnd

pdd ‘n!!:_' s

nute 11 wh was lngering unwilling
v, derained by Burnlmaom's Lmperative
homed “What " you want? I got te

v e winking at me for™
whed Biuraluun heatedly.  “lHave

Haland laughed. “Ie wasn't
¢ e ocan't help deing that
sut in his eye

= twitehin® ho's
That's why e call him Blinky.”
=0 e i Burnham accept-
nition with distinet relief.
sus whe had been an un
sotator,  suddenly  found
sire behind one of the show
tunt business.
the explanation!
paroxysm  had  subsided

H ETLER
So that w
Alter

liis

| and he feit able to control his facial

poured out a liberal dose of raw red |

lquor. Then, with his fingers cliped
tightly abour the bottom of the glass,

“1 SAY, JUST—PLAIN—SODY.”

the better to conceal its contents from
any casual but quisitive passerhy.
he quickly flled it with soda and
placed it before Blinky, accompanying
the action with the sweetest of child-
like smiles.

Lockwood, nodding his acknowledg-
meunts, lifted the glass to his lips. Dun
can awaited developments with some
apprehension. To his relief, however,
Blinky, after an experimental swal
low, emptied the mixture expeditious
Iy into his system and smacked bis
thin lips resoundingly.

“How.,” he demanded, “can any one
want intoxicatin® likkers when they
can get such a bracin' drink as that?”

“1 pass”™ Nat breathed, llmp with |

admiration of such astounding hypeoc-
risy.

Blinky reluctantly pried a nlekel
loose from his fininees and placed it
on the counter. Inmnecan regarded it
with disdain.

“Ten cents more, please,” he suz
gested tactfully.

“What fors”

“Plain sody.” The explanation was |

accompanied by a very passable imi
tation of Blinky's blink.

CHAD'TER XI1II.
APPILY for Duncan,
I no sense of humor,
had he would explode the
very first time he indulged in
Introspection,

“Not much," sald he, with his sour
smile. 1 guess yvou're jokin' about
the price of that drink. Well, good
Iuck to you, Mr. Duncan. I'd like to
have you come round and see us snpe
evenin'."

“Thank you very much, sir.” Dun-
can accompanied Blinky to the door
“I've already had the pleasure of meet-
ing your daughter, sir. She's a charm-
ing girl”

“I'm real glad you think so," sald
Blinky, Intensely gratified. - *“She
seems to 've tuken a great shine ta you
too. Come round and get ‘quainted
with the hull family. You're the sort
of young feller I'd like her to know."”
He paunsed and looked Nat up and
down captionsly, as one mizht ap-
praise the polnts of a horse of quality
put up for sale. “Good day,” said he,
with the most significant of winks.

“Oh, that's all right." Nat hastened
to reassure him. *“I won't say a word
about it.”

“Blinky, on the point of leaving. start-
ed to question this (to him) cryptie ut-
terance, but luckily had the current of
his thouzhts diverted by the entrance
of Rloland Barnette in company with
his friend Mr. Burnham.

Roland's cousternation at this unex-
pected encounter was, in the mildest
term, extreme. At sight of his em-
ployer he pulled up as if slapped.
“Oh,” he faitered, “1 didn't know you
was here, sir.”

“No,"” said Blinky, with keen relish;
“] guess you didn't.”

“I—gh—come over to see Sam about
that note,” stammercd Roland.

Blinky

- g —

If he

museles Dunean emerged suave and
solemn. LRoland had disappeared with
Blinky, sl Burnham was alone,

“anything wish, sir?' asked
Nut,

“Omly to see Mro Groham

“ITe’s out just ar present, but I
think he'll be back in & moment or so.
Will yon wait? You'll find that chule
comfortable, 1 think."”

“Pelieve 1 will,” said Burnham, with
an air. ITe seated himself. "I can't
wait long, theugh” he amended.

“Yes, sit. And If youll excuse me''—

purnhom's hand dismissed him with
a tolerant wave, “Go right on about
your business,” he said, with supreme
rondescension,

And Dunean returned to his work in
the back yiard,

It wnsu't long hefore he found ocen-
sion te go back to the store, and by
that time old Sam was there In coun-
versation with Burnham.,

“Phat's part of my business,” he
heard Burnham say in his sleek, ole-
aginous aceents. “Sometimes T plek
up an odd, no ‘count contraption that
makes me a hit of money, and more
times 1I'm stunz and lose on It "There
might be something to this gas burner
of yours, and again there mightn't.
I've been thinking I might be willing
to rick a few dollars on it if we could
come to terms"™ .

“Do von mean It really 7 said old
Sam enperly

“Not te invest In it, so to speak: T
don't think its chances are strong
enouch fur that. But if you'd care to
soll the patent outright and aren’t too
ambitinns we might make a dicker.
What ' you say ¥’

“Why, yves.” snid Graham, quivering
with anticipation. *Yes, indeed, if"-—

Wl

“If you relly think It's worth any-
thing, sin.”

Durnham
saids

“VWWell, as 1 say, there's no telling.
but 1 was thinking about it at dinner,
aud ] sort of concluded 1'd like to own

you

Inughed  doubtingly and

"] WAS THINKING AEOUT IT AT DINNER.”

that burner, so | made out a little bill

| of sale, and [ says to myself, says 1,

If Graham will take $500 for that
patent I'll give him spot cash, right in
his hand." says L"

With this Burnham tipped back In
his chair and Lronght forth o wiallet
from which he drew a sheet of paper
and several hills,

“Five hundred  dollars!”  repeated

Graham, thunderstruck by this wunif-
cence.

“Yes, slr, five hundred, eash. To tell
you the truth—guess you don't know
It—1 heard at the bank that they
didn't intend to extend the time on
that note of yours, and I thought this
five hundred would come in bandy and
kind of - “inted to help you out. Now,
what da von zovi” - '

.
el Pal hpsthiebh EalE Lo |

Mout what it vour busisess,

He fiotivished the biils tnder e
ham's nose and waited, entirely at
pase as to his answer,

“Well,” said the old man, "it is kind
of you, sir—very kind Everybody's
peen good to me recently, or else I'm
dreamin'.” z

“Then it's a bargain®”

“Why., | bope it won't lose any '
money for you. Mr. Burnham.” S:tm;

THE OLD MAN LIGHTED A CANDLE.

hesitated, with his Ineradicable sense
of fuirness and square dealing. “Mak-
ing gas from crude oil ought to"—
Dunein never heard the end of that
speecl.  For some mowments he had |
been listening intently, trylng 1o recol- |
feet something,  The name of Burn-
dum plucked a string on the Instru-
sent of his memory. He knew he
wadd heard it some place, sume time in |
the past. but how or when or In re-!
spect to what he could not make up
his mind. It had required Sam's ref-
erence to gus apd crude oil to close
the cireuit. Then he remembered. Kel-
g had mentioned a man by the
name of Burnham who was “on the
track of" an important invention for
making gus from crnde oil.  This must
be the min Burnham, the tracker, and
poor old Graham must be the tracked.

Without warning Duncan ran round |
and made himself an uninvited third |

to the conference,

“Ar Grahium, one moment!” bhe beg-
ged, exeited  “Is this patent of yours
on it provess of making gus from crude
oil ¥

Burnham  looked up  Impatiently,
frowning at the interruption, but Gra-
g wits sl good humor.

“Why, yves,” he started to explain;
“t's that burner over there that"—

“Rut | woeualdn't sell it just yet if [
were you,” said Nut. "It may be

[ to wrile =

worth o good deal”—

“Now, look here!™ Burnham got to

his feet in anger.  “What Dbusiness
have vou got butring into this?" he
demanded, putting  himself berween !
brumenn and the inventor.

“Me?"  Duncan  gueried  simply.
“Only just beenuse I'm a business
man.  If you dou't believe It ask Mr.
Graham”

“He's got a perfect right to advise

me, Mr. Burnbam,” interposed Gra-
nam, rising.
“Well, but—but what objection 've

you got to his making a little money
out of this patent?’ Burnham blus-
tered

“None, only I want to look into the)
matter first. 1 think It might be—ah—
advisable”

“Whant makes you think so?" de-
meinlind Burnham, bis tone withering.

“Well," said Nat, with an effort sum-
moning his facultics to cope with a
matter of strict business,
way.  I've gol an idea” be said. pok-
ing at Burnbaw with the forelinger
which had proved <o effective with i
Pete Willing, “that yon wouldn't affer |
500 fron wen for this burner unless
vou expeeted to make somerhing Lilge
out of it, and it cught tu Le worth
inst as much to Mr, Grabum us to
yonr™”

‘=Ah, yonu don't know whit you're
talking about.”

=1 know that,” Nat admitted shply,
“but 1 do happen to know you're pro-
moting n scheme for making gas from
erude ofl, and if Mr. Graham will lis-
fen to me you won't get his patent un-
tl I've consulted my friend Henry
Kellngg.”

“Kellogg!™

“Yes. You know—of L. J. Bartlett &
Co." Nat's forefinger continued to do
deadly work, Burnham backed away
from it as from n fiery brand.

“(Oh, well,” he said, dashed, "If yon're
representing Kellogg"—and Nat took
eare not to refute the implication—"1
—1 don't want to Interfere. Only,” he
pursued at random in his discomflture,
“1 ean't see why he sent you here”

“1'd be ashamed to tell you," Nat re-
turned with an open smile. “Better
3% him."”

Bnrnham gathered his wits together

for a final threat, “That's what T will
do!" he tareatened. *"Aund I'll do It
*he minute I can see him. You can
I ton that, Mr. What's-your-name!" |

“No, | can't,” sald Nat naively. “I'm
pot ullowed to gumble”

Ilis ingenuous expresslion exasperat- |
ed Buroham. The man lost control of
his temper at the same moment that
he acknowledged to himself his de-
feat, In disgust he turned away.

*0Oh, there's no use talking to you"—

“That's right,” Nat agreed fairly.

“But I'll see you again, Mr. Gra-
ham'"'—

“Not alone, if 1 can help 1it, Mr.
Burnham.” Duncan amended sweetly.

“But,” Burnhum coutinued, severely
ignoring Nut and addressing himself
squarely to Graham, “you take my tip
and don’t do any business with this
fellow until you find out who he {a.”
He flung bimself out of the shop with
» barked “Good day!”

“Well, Mr. Graham?' Dunean turned
e little apprehensively tp the invenzor

-

“it's this

“alnretret tised to talk tist fhay
gometimes,” he remarked. “She was
the best woman in the world—uid the
wisest. She used to taukb care of we
and protect me from my foolish lm-
pulses, just as you do, my hoy."”

Ifor a space Dunean kept silent, re-
specting the old man's memories and
n great deal humbled in spirft by the
parallel Sam had drawn. Then, "1 was
afrald what 1 sald wonld sound queer
o vou. sir,” he ventured—"that you
mightn't understand that I'm vot here

| to do yeu out of your invention.”

“Phere’s nothing on enrth. my bog”
—Graham's hand fell on Nat's arm—
“that could make me think that  But
500, you see,  would have ropaid you
for tuking up that note, and—I could
have bought Berty a new dress for the
party. hut I'm sure you've done what's
best. You're a husiness man”—

“Don't! Nt plended wildly. “I've
been ealled that so much of late that
it's beginning to hurt!”

The old mun turned away sadly,
lighted a cundle and went down Into
the cobwebhy cellur to pateh a bro-
ken window.

CHADPTER XIV.

" HE way he's worked!™ Sam
Grabum  =aid  to me that
pight about Dunean “You'd
hardly believe it, Homer He

snld he wanted to get home early so's

letter to o friénd of his

Mr Rellogg, Junlor

member of L. J Dartlett & Co. nbows

my invention Bat e insisted  on
tonving evervthing 1o rizhts for busl

Al just look!™

sput 1 thonght Kotaod  Barenetie-

1 sugcested with guiie. Of conese 170

heard a rumor of whnt had happened

—almost every one i town el ane

how Roland and his feiewd Me Buaen

ham had sort of [allen out oon ik

way from the Bigelow [louse to 1l

train, but no one Knew aaything deli

nite, and I wanted te get “the righs
of 1t,” ns Radville says

So [ had dropped in at Graham's o
my way home frow the oflive, as |
often do for an evening smoke and &
bit of gossip Then | started home.

In New York. n

ness Tomerrow

After o time | beeame aware th
some one wis overtaking e
“(;ood evening, Mr. Duncan.,” 1 sa

luted.

He stopped short, peering through
the gloon.
Littlejoln?
you lare?”

“You're out late yourself, Mr. Dun
can, for one ot such regular, oot te

but—>Mr
Aren't

“(rood evening,
Glad to see you.

YoNE WHO NEVER MISSTS CHURCH OR
SUNDAY SCHOOL."
sny abnormal, babits—one who never
misses going to chureh and Sunday
school, no matter what the weather.”
He laughed lightly. “Had a lerter 1
wanted to catch the first morping
train.”
“Then you're Interested In Sam’s

[ burner?"

“No, I'm not, but 1 bope to Interest

others. Oh, yes. Mr. Grabam told

you about 1, of course. It just struck
me that if a man of Burnham's stamp
wus willing to risk $500 on the propo-
sitlon he very likely foresaw u profit
in it that might as well be Mr. Gra-
ham’s. So I've sent u detuiled de
scription of the thing to a friend in
New York who'll look into it for me."

He was sjlent for a little.

“Who's Colonel Bohun?' he asked
suddenly,

“Why do you ask?”

“l snw him this evening. He was
passing the store and stopped to glare
In as if he hated it—stopped so long
that I got nervous and asked Miss
Lockwood (she'd just happened In for
n parting glass—of soda) whether he
was an anarchist or a retire® burglar
She told me his name, but was other-
wise inhumanly reticent.”

“Por Josie?' I chuckled, but he
dldn't respond. So 1 took up the tale
of the first family of Radville.

“The story runs,” sald I, “that the
Bohuns were one of the F. F. V.'s;
that they sickened of slavery, freed
their slaves and moved north to settle
fn Radville. 1 believe they came from
somewhere around Lynchburg, but that
was n couple of generations ago. When
the civil war hroke out the old colonel
up there"—] gestured vaguely in the
general direction of the Bobun man-
slon—"couldn't keep out of It, and
naturally he couldn’t fight with  the

north. He won his spurs under Lee.
After the war Lad blown over bhe cume
home, to find that his only son had
enlisted with the Radville company
and disappeared at Gettysburg. 1t pret-
ty nearly killed the old man, though
he wasn't so.0ld then. but. there's.fire

th th Bohti biood, &nd by boy's se.
tiott seemed to him fothing less than
treason.”

“And that's what goured him on the
world ¥

“Not altogether. [Te had a danghter
—Margaret. She was the most beautd
ful woman In the warld ™ | sn=pect
my volee broke a little fnst thers, for
there was a shade of respoctful sym-
pathy in the monosyilihie with wllrh-h
he filled the panse  “Ie swore she
should never marey o nort herner, bt
she did 1 goess, boing 0 Baban
had to after Loy L T TR TPt
There were two of g that loved
but she ehove Sume Gralim

“*Why" e
sorry "

“I'nenet SUe was orisht if 1 eonling
see It that way  They ran away and
so dil L1 went east, Ly m.-".-,-unn
back ro RRudville  Culonel r!-:nim nev
er forgave them, bt they woere very
bappy  tll she @i Betty's el
danghter, of chnrse  Sam's not the
kind that marries more than onee”

We renched onr sate, went in very
quietly, Hr our eandles and with elaho-
rate care avoided the hememade bhur
shir alarm,

“Iiy the way, did you get your Invi
tation to Josie Lockwood's party, Mr.
Dunean? 1 happered to see It oo the
lall table this evening.™

Yes," e assonted gqnietly

“Ir's to be the social event of the
vear, | hope you'll enjoy it”

“I'm not going  1t's agninst the ralez
at first—1 mean business rutes 'l be
50 busy at the store, you know.”

Alone, | was faln to confess he baf-
fHed my anderstamling,

The rush of business to Graham's
oegin the followlng morning Dune
can's hands were full almest from the
first, and he had to relegare such wat-
ters as making final dlsposition of his
stock and getting acqualnted with It to
the fotervals between walting upon
customers. Ol Sum must have pat
up more preseriptions in the next few
days than he had within the last five
years. LEvervhody wanted to take a
look at the renovated store, shake
fam's hand and see what the new
partner was really llke  Sothern &
[ee's was for some davs qulte desert-
ed, especially after Duncan took n leaf
out of their book, bonght an ice eream
freezer and began to serve dabs of
aream In the soda,

Wil Bigelow even dronpesd

and bought sampies of the tobacco
stock, from two-fors up to ten-centers,
and smoked them with expressive
snorts. Tracey Tanner's soda and cig-
arette trade was trausferred bodlly to
Graham's from the first, and Koland
Barnette gave it his patronuage, ulbeit
grudgingly, as soon as he found it Im-
possible to shake Josie Lockwood's al-
legiance. 1 say grudglugly because
ltoland didn't like the new partner
and had sald so from the first. Dut
every one else did like him almost
without exception. His attentiveness
and courtesy were not ungrateful aft-
er the way things were thrown at you
nt Sothern & Lee's, we declured,
Duncan certainly did strive to please.
No mun ever worked harder in a Rad-
ville store than be did. And from the
time that he began to believe there
would be some reward for his exer-
tions, that the business wus suscepti-
ble to being bullt-up by the employ-
ment of progressive methods, he grew
astonlshingly prolific of Ideas, from
our sleepy point of view. The win-
dow displays were changed almost
daily, to begin with, and were made as
Interesting ns possible. We learned to

gl
1o,
her,

sl awkwardly,

round

As Easy as
a Moccasin

Foot muscles that
rebel at being bound
up in stiff shoe leather
should never be forced.
Feet that fret make work,
fun, or even rest, impossible.
If your feet are sensitive, go
to our dealer in your town
and ask to be shown

The
SOUTHERN GIRL
$2.00 SHOE $2.50

made flexible—made with all the stiffness taken out.
It has solved the shoe problem for thousands of
women to whom new shoes are simon-pure torture.
The sole is solid and tough, but it bends like a moc-
casin. The vamp is of kid, soft but tough as a board.

You'll vote this shoe the most comfortable you
ever slipped on. Style—all you care for. Wear—it's
a Southern Girl and the Southern Girl shoe has a
reputation in that line.

Made in all styles—slippers—pumps—lace and button boots.

CRADDOCK-TERRY CO., LYNCHBURG, VA.

Prize Qifers from Leading Manufacturers

Book on patents. “Hints toinventors.” “‘Irniventions needed.”
“Why some inventors fail.” Send rough sketch or model for
search of Patent Ofiice records. Qur Mr. Greeley was formerly.
Acting Commissioner of Patents, and as such had full charge of

the U. S. Patent Office.

GREELEY & MeINTI

PATENT ATTORNLEYS
WAsHINGTON, D. C.

ord Automobiles
Saves purchasers big money
from the very first. $780.
will buy a Ford T Touring

Car fully equipped asshown
in illustration.

Up-keep on these cars is very moderate, compared
with othzr makes of equal horse power. The wear on the
Ford tires is very light, also the first cost is ot very ex-
pensive, and it is not any big item to det new ones. The

go blocks ont of our way to find out | little fuel it takes to run a Ford car is worth considering

what Grabam & Duncan were explolé
ing today. And dally bargain sales
were instituted. low priced articles of
everyday use, such as shaving soap,
toothbrushes and the llke, belng sold
at a few cents nbove cost on certain
days, which were announced in nd-
vianee by menns of hand lettered cards
in the show windows, whereas for-
merly we had always been obliged to
pay full list prices.

Still earlter In his career as a busi-
ness mnn he notleed that the local
practitioners wrote thelr prescriptions
on odd scraps of paper.

“That's all wrong,” he declared.
“We'll have to fix it.” And by next
morning the job printing press back of
the courthouse was groaning under an
order from Graham & Duncan's, and a
few days luter every physician within
several miles of Itadville received halt
a dozen neat pads of blanks with his
name and address printed at the top
and the advice across the bottom, “Go
to Graham's for the best and purest
drugs and chemieals.” The backs of
the blanks were utilized to request
people living out of reach, but on rural
free delivery routes, either to mall
thelr prescriptions and other orders in
or have the physictans telephone them,
promising to fill and dispatch them by
the first post.

For he hnd a telephone Installed
within the first fortnight and the next
day advertised in the Gazette that or-
ders by telephone would recelve
prompt attention and be dellvered
without delay. Tracey Tanner be-

came his delivery boy, deserting his
father's stables for the obvious advan-
tages of 83 n sveck .with n chance .to

' [TO BE CONTINUED.]

THE
BALTIMORE AMERICAN

Established 1873
The Daily American

Terms by Mail, Postage Prepaid

Daily, one month 25 |
Daily and Sunday, one monih A0
Daily, three mouths Vil
Daily and Sunday, three months 1.15
Daily, six months 1;50 |
Daily and Sunday, six month 2.2-;’; |
wl

Daily. one year
Daily, with Sunday Edition 1 year 430
sunday Edition, one year _14o
The Twice-a-Week American
I'he cheapest and best family Newspaper
Puolished
ONLY ONE DOLLR A YEAR
Six months, 50 (‘ents

The Twice- a- Week American is pub !
lished in two issues, Tuesday and Friday
mornings, with the news of the week in
compact shape. 11 also contains interest-
ing special correcponderce, entertaining
romances, gond poetry. local matter of
general interest and fresh miscellany suit-
able for the home circle. A carefully ed- |
ited Agricultural Department and full
and reliable Financial and Market !ie-‘
ports are special features.
Felix Agnus, Manager and Publisher

CHAS. C. FULTON & CO.,
Baltimore, Md

| when going to buy. For further particulars see

Suddarth & Wood,

Monterey, Va,

SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES

len's Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder. Tt cures
painful, smarting, nervous feet, und instantly takes
the sting out of corns and bunions, It's the greatest
comfort discovery of the sge. Allen’s Foor-Ease
makes tight or new shoes focl easy, It is a certain
cure for swenting, callous, swollen, tired, aching feet,
Always use it to Break in New shoes, Try it to-dag.

e~ (ary’s Indian Eye Saive
g A guaranteed cure for
iseased eyes, granulated lids, inflamation of
the lachryinal glands, dimness of vision and
all weak conditions of the eye. Sold by
your dealer or sent by mail for 25 cents. 84iq everywhere. By mail for 25 ote. In stampa,

w. A."Weﬂer, Pl'ﬂpl'ietlll', SOlilh hﬂﬁﬂl‘:{}h © Don’t aceept any substitute. For FREE trial packe

, 8ge, address Allen 8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N, Y.




